THE B

SKITH MEBANE & WILLIAMSON,

"“COD WILL HELP THOSE WHO TRY TO HELP THEMSELVES.”

Editors and Pablishers.

VOL. IIL

RALEIGH, N. C., THURSDAY, JUNE 28, 1883,

NO. 18

WELCOME HOME TO THE AUTHOR
OF “SWEET HOME."

NURIED IN OAK JILL CEMETERY, WASRINGTON,
D. 0., JUNE 9, 1981,
Ob, dews and Aowees of splondid June
With pearls and garlands grace his tomb
Who taught Milan's dear maid the tune
That times the whole world's loving feet,
To which all golden hearts 8hall beat,
Where'er thoy wnit or weop or roam,
Of ** Home, Sweet Homo "' forever,

Ouaraariner on the Bpanish main,

The tattered miner in his tont,
The wanderer on the throbbing plain
Where yéllow noons by simoons wheeled
Bmite Desolation's flinty shield,

A socond bow of hope is bent

In ' Home, Sweet Home " forever.

And when to bugle and the blast
Where battlo turna the lilies red,
Through flashing columns standing {ast
The soldier cuts his narrow lane
That lets him through to Glory's fano
Ha hoars an angel overhead
Bing ** Home, Sweet Home"" forever,

The weary traveler who waits
In twilight's dim and drear abode

Tho opening of the pearly gates

That some faint ray or friendly star

May shine abroad through doors ajne
And show his fading oyes the rond,
Bighs ** Home, Sweet Homa ' forever.

Acamp of blue, a camp of gray,
A peaceful river ro'led between,
Wore pitched two rifle shots awny;
The sun had set the west aglow,
The evening douds were erimson snow,
The twinkling eamp fires faintly seen
' Across the dark’ning river.

Then flonted from the Federal band

The **Bpangled Banner's " starry strain,
The grays struek up their ** Dixie Land,"”
And * Rally Round " and ** Bonny Blue” -
And “Red aud What "' alternate flow—

Ah, no such flights shall eross sguin

The Rappahannock river!

And then, over the glancing * benm

Of song,"" a bugle warbled low,

Liko some bird startled from n dream,

“Howe, Home, Sweet Home,” nnd voices
mng

And gray nnd blue hirmonious sang—

A'l other songs wars like the snow
Amoug the pines when winds are stilled,
And Lo irts ind voleea throbbed and thrilled

With * Home, Sweet Home ™ forever.
No mntter what the fing nnfurled
Ah, Dulee Domum rules the world!

Bweel singer of the rong of men,
Thoa comest late to clnim thy own,

But whon the daisios rise ngnin

Arrayed in nll thy borrowed dost,

The world will hold thy words {u trust =
Ani ages chiant from zona to zone
Thy ** Home, Sweet Home ' forever.

The Memnon murmured song, they thought,
When dawning day his lips impressed

And flushing marble warmed and canght

The sweet Tonie of the Greek—

Ab, truer far thy lips shall speak

Nor wait the touch of sun or siars

For thee the night time has no bars—
Wolcome, denr henrt, and take thy reat
At " Home, Bweet Homo "' forever,

~Benjamin F. Taylor,
e ——

THE HEIRESS.

Adele Fayton gave a vexed little
toss of her heal -a gesture intended

to be awfully aonihilating to Mr. |

Harry Browne, standing on the lower
step of the pinzza at the Seaside house,

“Very well, go, of course, Mr.
Browne, if you prefer; but really, I
think it is too bat of you."

“Of course it is,” added pretty Miss
Hunter, with the golden locks and
baby 11ue eyes that were considered ir-
resistible by the generality of the
sterner sex, “Of course it is too lad,
when you know that to a dozen ladies
stopping At the Seasl le there are only
such a few gentlomen. I know what
the trouble is, though, don’t I, Mr.|
Browne? You are tired of us-—the
same ovor and over—and you are re-
gerving your forces until the much-

anxious-looking, who was evillently‘ “No,  qreplied, “Idon't regard
dismayed at the increasing swell of ths | yoi as company.”

gos, and the freshening south wind, | After that It was all up with Harry
was of this company, and ulsoa young | Prowne, and he went back to the Sea-
girl with lovely dark gray (yes —grave | side house acknowledging that he was
and thoughtful, yet bright and tlash- | in loyve at last, and with an unknown,
Ing as she looked at Harry while he obscure givl, whe, doubtless for other
rowed nearcr and nearer In response to reasons than ler dislike for society,
the hallo of the boys, Uperhinps for pecuniary reasons, was

THE BAD BOY'S UNCLE EZRA.

HIS VISIT CAUSHS THE YTOUTH 70
BACKSLIDE.
And Results in n Suspensfon of the Rules
Agnlmst Joling—-What 11 d In the
Sparo Hoom,

“1 hear your Uncle Ezra is here on &

the heathen? Why wouldnt it le
better to send the missionarles to
Boston? 1 think the more a boy
learns the more he gets mixed,”—
Peck's Sun.

Cutting the Hair,

Dr, Shoemaker says it may be that
cutting and shaving may for the time

A decidedly nice-lo king giil, hardly
what one would eall handsomo, and |
{et the pure, fair compli xion, ever so

ightly suntanned, the scarlet mouth
8o tightly closed, the waving, deep
gold-colored hair, thickly braided and
hanging down to her waist, and the
fiu ous gray eyes maide a whole that

larry Browne quite thoroughly ad-
mired as he pulled alongside and spoka |
to her.

* You seem to bie in some diiculty,”
he remarked, touching his hat, court- |
eously. |

She bowel. '

“Joe is rather demoralized, I think. |
There is no danger, i+ thera®"  1arry |
glinced at Joe's scare | face, and the |
restless aatics of the boys in the tny
boat,

“If you had a man in charge whoe
knew his business there would be no |
shadow of danger, As it is ths young |
min has no excusefor venturing so far |
out."

“We were fishing,” she siafd, in a
pleasant, apologetic way, “and didn't |
realize how far we had gone. Well,"
with & troublel look that was more
anxiety than fear, “we must <o the |
best we'ean. Perhaps yon would tell
Joe what to do with the boat.”

Harry replled: “If you wi'l allow
me to exchange places with your pilot |
[ will row you ashore. I am IHarry
Browne, of ——, brokers, —— streel,
at present stopping at the Seaside
house,™*

“You are very kind, Mr, Browne, |
anil I will thankfully accept you offer, |
My name is May Harper.” |

She laughed as if the odiIness of the
mutual introductidn amused her, nnd
Harry macle up bis mind that she was
the very nicest girl he had mut in
many 4 day,

* Well, then, Joe, you jump in here
and row yourself to shore. Y ou won't
have any troub'e to take yourself only,
will you $” |

The alacrity with which the lad|
changed from the Della to the salie
was suflicient answer, and  nejther |
Harry nor Miss Iarper could help
smiling as Joe put (ur the shore. .

“*1 dare ray he thought it was all
right,” May sald, apologetically. |

“Ile'd no business to think so, |
though, Shall I take youstraight back,
Miss Harper, or would you rather lish
awhile longer "

LT yon please, I will go back. Aunt
Jane will be worried about me,”

She leaned agust the side of the
boat, trailing her hand in the water,
while the two children sut quiet as
mice, watching ILarry with awe and
admiration a8 he pulled long, stealy
strokes that sent them spinning along,
while Harry thought:

*8he 2 the most sensible girl I ever
eame across, Pretty, modest, dignified,
pleasant, with no sham reserve about
her, any more than too much freedom,
And what a thorough lady she is ! 1
know it as well as if I had met her a
I thousand tines.”

And May, sitting opposite Il[m,|
watching the water as it danced and
sparkl d, thought if ever there was a
trie gentlemen in manner, specch and
actlon, it was this hands me stranger
who was rowing her to shore,

* Will you tell me opposite to which
hotel 1 am to row you?'" he said, as,
after a most del ghtful hour's conver-
sit'on, he rested on lisoars and waited
her commands,

She laughed.

“Oh,no, not at any hotel, T am
stopping at one of the tishernien’s eot-
tages, abont two miles further down,
on your left,”

ITurry was delighted with the pros-
peet of continuing with her.

talked of and anxiously expe tel
beauty and heiress arrives upon the
scene,”

Harry turned lazily round and |
smiled,

“1 am afrald T shall have to incur o
great risk in contradicting a lady,” he !
suid, good-humoredly,

Haughty Ad le Fayton fashed him
& hall-indignant, hali-sarcastic glance
from ler bluck eyes and sald ; '

“And when this helress has arrived,
I darcsny Mr. Browne will lose all his
interest in his solitary boat rides and
fishing cxcursions, while we forlorn
maidens got through the day as well |
us we can, for loncsomeness. Mr.
Browne, you are seliish,”

“Yes, I know where you mean, The|
pla e we call Sandy DBeach.” -
“Yes; and you ean't imagine how
lovely itis there—oll-fashione |, rather
erowded quarters, to be sure, bt with
not the faintest vestige of anything |
like fun orstyle™ i

“And you actually are boarding
there, Miss Ilarp.r?  Why didn't you
come to ong of the hotels—the Beasdle,
for instance? It'sanice louse, and
pleasant company i3 there”

May smiled,

" Not In
enjoy myself and get away from fash-
lon and dress an | tiresome people,”™ |

* And you huve suceesded in enjoy-
ing yoursell at sandy Deach 3"

I came to the seashore Lo |

staying ut Sandy Bea h.  1Te liked her
all the Letter for it; he honored her
gouil sense, and he fell over liead and
eurs in love.

The next three weeks were themost
blesed ones he ever had spent in his
life,  He disgusted Adele Fayton and
her friends daily by his persistent
neglect of them. 1le continued his
sodtary exoursions—solitary till he
came to Sandy Deach, where May was
always rewdy to accompany him, or
enbertad s Wim, or bewitch him, until
one day he toldher he loved her deacly,
and thit it was the one wish of his
life to have her for Lis wife,

And Mey, with her soft eyes shaded
with the tenderness of love and trust
unsjeakable, looked in his handsome
face and told him she hwl loved him
from the moment he had rowed up be-
sitle Lier that summer day.

As he took her in his arms and im-
printed a lover's kiss on lier red lips
and put his arm around her slim
witist, i's heart gave great throbs of
thanksgiving for this blessing on him.

" ¥ * = "

The plizza of the Seaside house was
a bewildering, bright scene, with the
gayly-dressed girls standing in earnest
conversation as Harry Browne camo
up to the house,

Adele Foyton tossed her pretty dark
hiead saueily,

“There!  Didn't [ say Mr. Drowne
wottld be on hand to greet the heiress
You men can't withstand such a golden
temptation. Mr. Browne, she has ar-
rived at last."

“She? Who?"

Ailele laughed sarcastically,

“There lsn't the least use in your
pretending you don't know what I
wean, You know I mean the heiress."

Ilarry smiled—a sort of pity coming
over lim 45 he remenbered how mueh
happier he was than the one who
should be fortunate with this wonder-
ful newcomer,

“Yes, I really had forgotten,  Ar.
rived, has she 7"

Bertha Tunter went up to him in
her gushing manner,

“1 prophesy you will ho the very
first to go wilid over her, She i8 just
what I imagine you will like, Great,
dark-gray eyes and the goldencst hair
and 8 romantic ; I wonder you never
came aerosd her in your solitury ram-
bles. She has Leen staylng down atb
old Jackson's cottage all summer; but
then May ITarper always hud curious
flleas, At all events, she is here
now, and I am dying to introduce you,
Mr. Browne "

He stood confounded for & moment
while he tried to realize it

May, lis darling, the heiress whom
he had deelared he would rather com-
it suicide than marey?  May, in her
chenp, blue tannel suits,with no gloves
or veil on lier hindsor face, she the
great heiress whose movements and
sayings were chronicled in the daily
papers —whoge dre:ses were copied by
less favored mortals, whose presence
was ns welcome as the sunshine?’

= And shie is pretty, ton,” Adele Fay-
ton gald, a little venomously, as il it
were quite s shame, “1 suw her us
she went to her room.”

Haurry glaneed composedly up at the
areuy of faces and spld :

“lam glad you think May is pretty.
I think she s the loveliest girl living,

(%0 yon did not know that I was en-

gaged to her?’

There followed a Iunll in the merry
chuatter that eloquently expressed the
dumbfounded astonishment of Harry's
innouncement,

Care of the Hair,

When not tho consequence of old age
baldness is a disease, and it is & far
wore terrible enemy to overcome than
white halr, No healthy person should
hegin by be badd Gl after fitty years of
age, and yet n general lnmentation
arises of young people, barely in their
twenties, losing thelr ha'r.  IHere,
therefore, must be some delect of con-

stitution, some disease of tho lir,
[ that should

not  exist, 1leaduches,
and fndeal almost every Kind of suffor-

[ ing, whethor of the mind or body, fre-

quently cause the hair to fall. Too
much stwdy or thought or application

[of any k'nd will have n similar effect,

Women are less subject to baldness

visit,” sald the grocery man to the bad | inerease the action of the growth, but
boy, I suppose you have been hav- | it has no permanent effect gither upon
ing i high old time, There is nothing | the halr bulb or hair sa~, and will not

that does a boy more than tolin any way wid to the life of the hair.
have a nice visit with a good uncle, ' On the contrary, cutting and shaving

“Wall, ves, rathor, if always want- | Admirably, these four weeks, You
ing the best of everything concerned are the (irst devotee of the workd that
is what you callselfish. But I will re- | | haveseen since | came here,”
deemn my chazacter by proving to you| Ier dark gray eves sparkled mis-
that which will doubiless st your i chievously as she gave a glanee avross
hearts at rest. 1 don’t helleve in your at him.
wonderful coming beauty and heiress| *Is that really so? I hope, then,
to begin with, and in the second pla ¢, ' you will not conlemn yourself to such
I would commit hari-karl before I'd isalation any long.r—at least from me.
marry an heiress, Now am 1 vindi- | May lljulu in your solitary amuseent,
cated ¥ Miss Huarper?”

He bowed and walked off, just alit-| A faint flusk erept softly over her
tle to the discomfiture of the ludies on | rare pals face a4 she =il ;
the piazza—wert off to the heach| * 1 am not sure Will and Ben will
where his boat and fishing tackle 'agree to such an arrangement. They
awnited him, with more of & disgusted, | ure my inseparable companions in my
impatient look on his face than was rambles"” and she looked at the twu
customary with him, - !little lads.

“What a lot of idiots u fellow comes | Harry gravely produced a handful
across in the course of his life! Be- of pennies which he gave them.
causé & lot of pretty girls lose their| **Now, yuunf gentlemen, may 1
heads when a wealthy beau comes escort you and Miss Harper on a
along, they argue, with a woman’s | charming excursion | know of to-
sense’ess porsistency, that the men are | morrow ¥ -
a8 mercenary as themselves, Marryan | * I must make it conditional, then,”
heiress | not if she were as beautiful as | said May, laughing. *“ Promise me
—a% Venus, and overy wornd she | you won't te'l any one there is any-
dropped was transmitted into a ko-hj- | body down at Sandy B ash, will you?
noor " Occasionally fishing parties cime to

Mr. Browne pushed off in his surf- | arrange with Unele John—I call them
boat, dashing and plunging through
the breakers like a sailor, born and | horrible, isa’t it?—but I always con-
bied. Ile rowed out 4 wile or two to | trive that no one sees me, for I am
another fishing bLoat containing a|determined not to be drawn into
couple of birefooted boys eight and | society this summer, if can help it, 1
ten, with widebrimmed hats, and | don't ‘want to see company.”
bright, tmned faces and brown eyes, |  *HBut you don't regard me as com-
A tall lad of sixtesn, worrled and | pany?*

Unele John and Aunt Jane Jackson— [

| than theie brothers.  Man works more
{with his brains, gencrally speaking,
than woman, He also indulges in
drink or other excesses more than
women, and, as & rule, keeps hi's head
covered more than wuemen do. An
! Ttialian proverh says that hats kill hair,
Hyglenis precautions may do much
towird maintaining the hair thick,
 The writer knew of a4 man who kept
his hair thick, almost black, by never
wearing & hat all his life. At eighty
he married a third wife and had o
third tamily of children. Yo must
not expe t, however, that your hair
; will mever fall, even in health, nor
necd you be dismayed when you see
Lair come off when brushing or comb-
ing.  Halr falls at certain seasons as
dewed leaves from  trees, to make room
for new ones £y grow,  If, howevaer,
you see too many come off nnd the fall
continues too long. then cut the hair
{ a8 you would cut a faded plant; it will
grow stronger, richer afterward. If
{ people cut their hair regulacly halr
dreasers would bave little to do, and
wig-makers would be rnined, Fre-
quent washing in cold salt water Is
also recommended to prevent the hair
from falling, and daily friction is good.

The editor of the Waco (Texas)
Sentinel, having been blown up by the
explosion of a sawmill boller, we sup.
pose it will now be in erder to allude
to b as “our highly steaued contem
porary.”—Life.

and hear him tell about old times when
lie and the boy's father were boys to-

gether.”

“ Well, I don't know about it," said
the boy, as he took a stick of maca-
roni and began to blow paper wads
through it at a woodsawyer who was
filing a saw outside the door. 'When
a hoy who has been tough hat got his
pins all set to reform, I don't guink it
does liim any good to have a real nice
uncle come to the heouse visiting,
Any way, that's my experience. I
have backslid the worst way, and it is
going to take me a month, after Uncle
lizria goes away, to elimb up to the
grace that I have fallen from. Itis
blume discouraging,' sail the boy, as
he looked up at the ceiling in an inno-
cent sort of a way, and hid the maca
roni under his coat, when the wood-
sawyer, who hal been hit in the neck,
dropped his saw and got up mad.

“What's the trouble? Your uncle
has the reputation where he lives of
being one of the pillars of soxiety, But
you can't tell about these fellows when
they get away from home. Does he
drink 7"

“No, he don't drink, but as near 48
I can figure it Le and pa were about
the worst pills in the box when they
were young, I don't want you to re-
peat {t, but when pa and ma were mir-
riad thev cloped, Yes, sir, actually
ran away, and defied their parents, and
lha?' haul to hide about & week for tear
ma’s father would (11 pa so full of cold
leal that he would sink if he fell in the
| water. Pa has been kicked over the
fence, and chased down alleys dozens
of times, by ma's grandfather when he
was spurking ma, and ma was o terror,
too, cause her mother conldn't do uny-
thing with ler, though she is awful
precise now, and wunts ¢verybody to
be good. Why, ma's mother used to
witrm her ears, and shake the daylights
out of her, but it didn't do any good,
She was mashed on pu, and there was
1o cure for her except to have 'jm pre-
seribed for her as a husband, and
they ran away. Uncle Ezra told
me all about it. Ma haint got any
Futinncu with girls now days that
iwve minds of their own about fel-
lows, and she thinks their parmnts
onght to have all the say.  Well, may-
be she thinks she knows all about it
But when people get in love it is the
same now as it was when pa and ma
were trying to keep out of the reach
of my grandfather's shutgun. Dot
pa and Unecle Ezra and ma are Fuml
friends, and they talk over old times
and have a big laugh. I guess U'nele
Ezra was too much for pa in jukinﬂ
when they were boys, ‘cause pa tol
me that all rules against joking were
suspended while Unele Evra was here,
and for me to play anything on him 1
could, I told pa I was trying to lead
 different life, but he spid what 1
wanted to do was tomake Uncle Bira
think of old times, and the only way

will cause the hair to grow longer for
the time being, but in the end will
inevitably shorten its term of life Ly
exhausting the nutritive action of the
hair-forming apparatus. When the
hairs are frequently cut they will
usually become coarse, often losing the
Leautiful gloss of the fine and delicate
hairs, The pigment will likewise
change—brown, for instance, becoming
chestnug, and black changing to adark
brown, In addition, the ends of very
many will be split and ragged, pre-
senting a brush-like appearance.  1f
the hairs appear stunted in thein
growth upon portions of the scalp or
| beard, or gray hairs erop up liere and
| there, the method of the clipping off
| the ends of theshort habrs, or plucking
out, the ragged, witheral and gray
hairs, will allow thew to grow stronger,
longer and thicker. Mothers, in rears
ing their children, should not cut theie
hair at certuin periods of the yoao
(during the superstitions perivd of Tui}
{ moun ), in order woeificrease i18 length
and luxuriance as they Dbloun into
womanhood and manhood.  T'his halit
of cutting the hair of children brings
evil in place of good, and is also con-
demned by the distinguish d worker in
this department, Professor Kaposi, of
Vienon, who states that it is well
known that the liair of women who
possess lnvuriant locks from the time
of girlhool never agiin attains its
original length after having once heen
teut,  Pineus hins wmale the sime ob-
[servation by frequent experiment, dud

he adds that there is a general opinion
that frejuent coutting of the huir in-
creased its logth; but the elle't is
differc¢nt from that generally supposed.
Thus, upon one oreasion he stated that
he cut off eircles of hair an incl in
. a neter on the hemds of healthy men,
amd from week to week compired the
| intensity of growth of the shorn place
with the rest of the hair, The tesuit |
wis surprising to this clowe and eare- |
ful observer, as ho found in soine cases
the numbers were e jual, but generally
the growth becaine slower altercutting,
and he has never observed an ineroase
in rapidity. - T might al:o bl that 1
believe many beardless fuees and buld-
[ heads in widdle and advancing age are
inl'r.uu die to constant cutting and
shaving in enrly life.  The young girls
and boys seen daily upon onr streets
with theit closely-cropped heads, and
the young men with their elewn-shaven |
faces, are year by year by this fashion

havitig their lair forming apparabus

strained. |

Clay Pipes, |

The red clay pipe is tnade at the rate
of about, two million & year, worth live |
or ten cents apiece, or ten or twenty
thousand dollars. The clay comes from
Murtha's Vineyard, Governor's Island,
New York, and Lake Michigan. Three
hundred tons are used in a year. The
three kinds of clay are mixwed or

was to keep him on the ragged edge.
[ thought if there was unything 1
could do to make it pleasant for my
unele, it was my duty to do it, so 1
fixed the bed siats on the spare bed so
they woull fall down at 2 A, . the
first night, and then I retired. At 2
o'elock I heard the awfulest noise in
the spare room, and a howling and
gereaming, and I wint down and met
Unele Ezrainthe hall, and he asked me
what was the matter in there, and 1
asked him if he didn't slesp in the
spare roomn, and he said no, that pa
and ma was in there, ind he slepl in
their room.  Then we went in the
spare room, and you'd a dide to see pa,
Ma had jumped out when the ﬂiata|
first fell, and was putting her halr up
in ourl papers when we got in, but pa
wis all tangled up in the springs and
things. 1Lis head hnd gone down st
and the mattress and quilts rolled over
on him, and he was alinost smothered,
and we had to take the bedstead down
to get him out, the wuy you have to
unharness a horse when he runs away
and falls down, lefore you can get him
up.  Pa was mal, but Uncle Ezra
laughed at him, and told him he was
only foundered, and all he wanted was
a bran mash and soyme lorse liniment
and he would come out all right,
Uncle Ezri went outin the hall to get
a pail of water to throw on pa, "cause
he sald pn was alire, when pa asked me
why 1didn't fix the uther bed «lats, and

I tolil him I didn't know a8 they were
guing to change buds, and then pa sald

everything to me. lle is the most
changeable man | ever saw. He told
me to do everything Unele Eira
wanted me to do, and then, when I
helped Uncle Ezra to play a joke on

he was mad. Say, [ don't think this
waorld §s run right, do you? I haven't
got much time to talk to you to-day,
cause Unele Ezra and me are goin

is queer that parents trounce toya for
doing {unt what they did themselves.
Now, | have got a friend whose father
is a lawyer. That lawyer would warm
his boy if he should tell a lie, or
associate with anybedy that was bad,
and yet the lawyer will defend a man
he knows is guilty of stealing, and get

ground together, A workman with a
pile of elay beside him  makes from it !
single rolls of clay, earh large enough
to make u pipe. Thi next worker
places the cliy in o pipe mold, runs a
wire into the stem part, puts it undera
lever and makes the bowl TVificen
linindred o day are molded by one man,
The molds may be of various designs to
form the decorated bhowl

After the molding process the pipes |
are Iaid away to dry or drain until the
water is well out of them.  They ara
thien put in fire-clay recelvers, one luns=
dred and ninety in each, and plaeed in
the furnace kiln to be burned. They
are then heatwl to a white heat,  Thy
red clay pipe hoas o woolen stem and
silver band,  The stems are made from
maple by machinery for the purpose.
They are made black by the process of |
enameling, The band s made From n
circular piece of Lirass, that 1s to say,
a cirealar piece of Lrass without break
or seam is turned into a eylinder abont
an inch in length,  Some of the pipes
are stained, while others areleft in the
color of the clay, to Le stuined or col.
ored by the smoker,

Supplylug Milk In Brazil,

with milk is novel and primitive,
though it hLas, indeed, some mdvan-
tages that would commend it to those
who appreclate the privilege of dilut-

| ing the lacteal uid according to their

own taste,  Adulteration by the dealcr

on't let it occur again, Pa Jays |there s well-nigh out of the question,

for the milkman comes to your door
bringing his tin can and soveral
measures In one liand, while with the
other he leads the cow herself through
| the eity to the various dwellings to bo
supplied.  Should there happen to he |
# eall belonging to this particular cow,

it is muzzled and is thex either allowed

g woet will or it i
fishing, but don't it strike you that lt‘m Pt e b B e

tisd to its mothe’s tail! The ap-
proach of this triple milk cart Is an-
nounced by the musical chimes of |
three open sleighbells, which are fas-
tened to the leather stran worn on the
cow's nock.—San Francdso Chrondcle, |

Spare Legs, !

him clear and take the money he got
from the thief, who stole It, to buy the
same boy u new coat Lo wear to chirch,
and he will defend & man who com-
mitted murder, and make an argument
to the jury that will bring tears to
their eyes, and they will clear the
murderar, Queer, aint it? And say,
how i it that we send missionaries to
Burmah, to convert them from heathen-
Ism, and the same vessel that toakes
the missionuri' s there carries from

Boston a cargo of tin gods to sell to

A little girl was stanling at the
depot to see her father and a gentle
man friend off, when she suddenly ol
served to her father, referring to his
| friend, who was tall and lank, * [f the |

cars run off the track and any logs |
| must be broke, 1 hope they'll ba Mr, |
IW'e" “ What's that for'”’ bl the
| startled 11, * Because,” she added,
| artlensly, * Aunt Mary says yon have |
a palr of spare lege”  The * All |
| whoard I of the conductor pievented
| any explanation.

The way of suppiying l'ara, Brazil,

Handling Huge Redwood Trees,
Menteur and myself were walking

THEN AND Now. '
All the years of longing, waiting,

tranquilly up a wooded ravine in Cali- | All the hours of loving, hating,
fornia when o wouldman on the hill- |

sile, some distance above us, took his
pipe out of his mouth and trangnilly
remarked:

“(juess you fellers jest as well go
back."

1t is one of my rules in life never to
ask useless questions. 1 went lbuck,
and in a few moments I fuund out
why,

The sotnd of chopping and the swish
of the saw suddenly ecéased, and a
Inng, mournful cry rang throngh the
woolls,
the woodman.

The top of  tall tree come distance
aliewl of us began to tremile slightly.
There was an awful, prolonged groan
—such & groan a3 might come from
the breast of the imprisoned gant be
neath Mount Eton. Then e a
ﬁllilf{} “erack " as the mighty tree's
trunk snapped.  The tall  monster
slowly and majestically moved tosward
the earth,  There was o terrible erash
a8 it smote the hranelies fron its fellow
treps—smit'ng them eleanly ar witlo a
cimeter.  There was o roar as of thun-
der when- it strock the grounil; the
edcth trembled for rods around. as if
at carthguake shoek wers upon Us; o
elowd of dust rose up, and when it
clonred away the fmpassve  woodmen
were strippiog the fullen glant of his
litnbs

Innsmuch a8 the tree fell upon the
exael spi it we hd ove l|-i sl wotuent

before, we nnderstood dnd ppprecatsd jany grocery.

the remark of the leonde wontliu,

We watched the woodimen prijara
an immense log, cbout twelve (el in
dbeter.  They drove T the staple,
and then hitched to it twenty oXel—
ten yoke.  ‘The gowl bearer punghed
his unimals, swore at thew inoapleas-
ant and persuasive voloe, and they
started,  The mammoth log groaned
slightly, turned reluetintly, antmoved
forwaril an inch or two.

Ping! Whir-t-r!

The iron ring ki snappd in twain.
Its two fragments flew two different

| ways—one passing betwoegn the inter-

esterl leads of Méentenr and myell,
I it bl steaek us we woul | liavelost
all interest in logs and other mindine
tlings. Nt lnwing steack us |1
madntained any interest, 1 looked with
mineh L'ilrm\ﬂ.}' Lo aee whnt bl beconie
of the twenty oxen. 1 axpe Ll to ses
them out ot slght, #s an lrishian
wight say, by rewson of the sudden
slckening of the inmense tension,

They were not out uf sight, Int they
were the most imigee! e ms, most oo g
fused and most disgusteil oxen 1 ever
saw in mylife.  They were engitge Lin
turning twonty istinet, complicate |
and rapid somersanls,

Mentenr, in tolling this story, inva
rinhly ends it by saying that each ox
lit on his feet, Dt then Ment ur is

not markell for his veraeity.—Sen
Frongisco Argom ol
- | ———

Shooting Stars,

An observer carefully wat hing the
heavens on a clowlless night wiil often
soe im olject thut Jooks like  star
shooting through a short spuee in the
sy, and then suddenly ddsappearing.
sSeveral of these seeming stars may he
seen in the eotrse of an hour, Soine-
times they nre very faint, and ore
visiblo only for a seeom | somotimes
they ove more slowly and are sen
for several scconds.  Sometimes they
louve behind o long train of silver
light; nnd sometimes they wee so lirge
und brilliant a8t illuminate the
heavens like the hursting of o sky-
rockot.

Thesa little honlies nre callv]l shoots
ing stars or meteoroids, nnel the wmore
brilliant ones are Kknown s meleors,
Celestial space s full of thew. Thir
number is countless, anl they move
round the sun in every possibie Kind
of orbit, although as yet nothibg Is
certainly  known  concerning  thedr
origin and eonstitution,

Ihe enrth is condant'y enconnter-
ing the tiny atoms, while waking her
annual revolution round  the  san.
Moving in her orbit with a veloeity of
cighteen  miles n second, she eets
swartis of meteoroids, usually passing
in an opposite direction, with a veloe-
ity often as great as twenty-six miles
aserond,  As the meteorvids plingl
hendlong againgt otir atmospherd, a
tremendons  concussion  takes  place,
and 80 much heat bs evolved thst the
intruders are actially burned up, 1ol
the shooting stars are simply the light
of the contlagration. SO nunerous
ure the meteoroids that it is supposesl
that seven millions full to the earth
eviry twenty=four hours,

The shooting stars we see on olear
nights move in every irection, and
geem to be seatterad withoat ]n!.m ior
purpose.  The case i different with
those that cause the meteorle showers,
These move in imen« meteoi=zones
or hoops, the point nearcst the sun
rosting on the earth’s ochit, and the
poliit farthest from the sin extending
to or beyvond the wost distant planets.
The sarth will pass through one of
these zomes on November LS, and,
during the passage, a modern display
of shooting stars way e looked for,

Onee in alwout thirty-throe veirs she
encounters & wonderfully brillinnt and
concentrated portion of the zone, The
meteors then shoot forth in all direcs
tions, und in such numbers that the
hieivens seem to beoon fire, A grand
ilisplay of November meteors i3 nol
expected until 18,  The melcors are
ulso kngwn as leonoids.— Youlh's Com-

| panion,

An intelligent London fish merchant
lias made o calenlation showing that
F2.000,000 oysters are annually cone
sumel in London,

An Indison man started out to
write 25,000 words on a postal eard
and hanged himself after writing
13,000.

The English sparrow has found his
way Into every city and town in the
Houth,

All the dronming, hesitating,
That kave borne me as & river
Bears the vessels that we give her—
Looking back, Isigh and shiver
At the time "tween then and now.

Days of summer warmth and gladness,

Momaents of delicions madness,

And the nighis of tenrful sadness

[That have ruled my brow with eare lines,

Chilled mo whon the noondity sun shines,

YPlaced the thorns where momory still twines
Round the time 'twoeen then soud now.

It was the wamning no'e of | Midst the tamult of life's hurry

And the thonsand things that worry,
Bhall the bloam boeeome & berey?
8hall the bud become a flower?
That shall fill some sheltersd bowor
With a wond’rons perfume shower?
Shall the then be lost in now?
—Pulty Honeywood,
————
HUMOR OF THE DAY,

Last season 4,012,671 articles wers
pawned in France. Evidently several
young Americans were in that country
during the year,—Drummer,

A new song i3 entitled “Brother's
Hadr was Cus by Mother) It isa
good song for a singer to treat as
mother did brother's hair—*cut it
short.,"—Norristorrn Hevald,

White trousers are again in style
this sumimer, 4 fortunate thing for the
dudes, as they can buy them cheap at
Maearoni stems  don't
eost wueh.—Philud fphie Nows,

Someboiy substituted a pils of corn-
cobs for the donghnuts on the Omaha
railwity restaucant counter, and they
were about two-thinls caten beforeany-
body discovered what thiy were.—
Llome Senlined.

Thereare forty-two different shades in
kid gloves this spring. This number
wight be perensed by fmitating the
shade of disappointment that passes
over a luly's fiee when sho sees soma
other wowan with & pretticr pair than
hér own.—anciltle Adve rlisor.

An lowa bank clogal its doors in

consequonce of the sudiden and unex- -

pectord departure of the eashier. The
next day the leeal puper announced
the event in the following leadling 3
“Another Plongr of Amerivan Clvills
zution Lights Out for Polynesio.™
It is now the seasun when the young
man Luys i elly wap, marks on it with
a blue peneil the phves in the loeality
of his girl's resiilon e whiae ice eremn
and sodin water wro sold, anil earelully
studies it to avoid thew iy his movne
light ramddings with her.— ek,
Thoe twnmn thng runs awnactiog,
And watihos for a nod,
Must vither be nenr-sigh'ed,
e else e's very o,
For whon you bid on socuething
He smi'es with sweel content,
And thitks you nod n dulls
When you anly nod aswut,
— Y aiik s Stiafesman,
“What are we gofng to do with our
dead ¥ asks an excited crenutionist,
Be cadmy, mug, We enn gob along well
enongh with our deal. They wen't
trouble us, They are good and guick
emoughy  It's the live men that worry
us, What are we going fo do with
some of the live men? Anl we tell
you confidentially; thereds one of them
we are going to push down a four-story
elevator well, il lie comes tip with the
same olil bill just oned more todiy,
Then you ean tuke what is left of him
anil go on with the discussion of your
question.- Burlinglon Hawk ye.

Oeenn Etigquette,

Eighty thousand Awericans annu-
ally visit Burope, OF this number
50,000 gl from the portof New York,
They spend upon an averdge while
abroad #2500 apicce.  The greater
nuniber are ludies, Sueh is the state-
ment made by 4 Brosdway (New
York ) traveling commission firm 1o i
reporter, ‘Tlie importamee of these ans
nual pilgthmag s, whicli ate inerensing
yoar by yoar, his dovelopid a - ystem of
ocean ¢tiguette that governs thecons
duet of what may be termed  the best
cireles of “ muritime socloty,”  Nowa-
days the captain of a crick ocean
steamer must not only e a fdrat-clisy
silor, bt he must also be a man of
infintte tact and method, with a thor-
ongh knowledge of what = soviety " re-
quires ab his hwmls

To sitat the “right of the captain
At table at onee pecords to the oceu-
pants of that distinguished honor the
lighest place in the soclal scale on
Loard slilp, and the position is coms
poted for with an amount ol anxiety
that is very amusing. The senior sur-
geon and his gesistant (when two are
varried ) ach a4 depitics, and rank so-
clully, next in importancsto the eaptain
himself. How to accomm date the va-
rions elaims for thiscoveted distinetion
8 wdtter of serious woment. The
personnel of the passenger list s
closely searched at least fo:ty-cight
hours before the vessel salls, Very
often the purser is called into censuls
tation, and the diticulty is finally set-
tled by placing & card bearing the pas-
senger's name upon his or her plite,
From this declsion there (s no appeal
It frequently happens, however, that
one or more persons may consider
themselves alghted, and where it ia
probable that the imaginary slight will
disturh the social harmony the captain
escapes by taking his meals in his own
room. -=Hoston 'raveler,

= e
Three Acres of Eggs.

A Santa Barbara (Cal) risherman
haa discoverad, near San Miguel Island,
o smaller island, about, three wores in
extent, which is probably the largest
nest of eggs in the workl, The island
is covered with a layer of guano in
which sen fowls of all descriptions
were found laying or incubating their
‘vggs. The surface appeared to be al-
most entirely covermd with egys, prin-
cipally those of the ses gulls, shags,
and a small bird known us the salt-
water duck. The discoverer suys It
was ditticult to walk without treuding
upon the eggs, and that it would be
sy to load a ship with them,




